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I A DINGY PRECINCT STATION, A SWEATING MAN CONFESSES TO A BLOOOY MURGER.! WHY ? WHY 
DIO HE KILL A WOMAN (N SUCH BRUTAL FASHION? HE EXPLAINS, BUT AS HE SPEAKS, THE COPS 
SHOW THEIR DISBELIEF! WOBODY EVER KiLLS FOR SUCH A REASON, THEY SAY.’ SEND HIM TO THE 
PRISON OBSERVATION WARD — HE'S NUTS, PSYCHO, MST PLAIN CRAZY! BUT IS HE? 15 THE WEIRO 
STORY HE TELLS ONLY THE (MAG/NINGS OF A TORTURED MIN©, OR /S HE TELLING THE TRUTH? 
TALCOTT POWERS, ACCUSED OF MURDER, KNOWS THEY DON'T BELIEVE Hitt! HE DOESN'T REALLY 
BLAME THEM A LOT! 1T 18 A CRAZY STORY! BUT LET'S PRETEND THAT YOU ARE THERE, AN 
/MAGINARY JURY, AND 17 (5 UP TO YOU TO. QECIOE/ PLT YOURSELF IN THIS DOOMED MAN'S 


PLACE ANO MEET KULLA, THE ATAVAR... 


vss 


GO AHEAG 
BUT L POWERS, I'M AN ATOMIC EXPERT! YOU CAN CHECK ON THAT EASILY 
AAO TO! JUST LISTEN ENOUGH! RECENTLY I WAS IN ALASKA, WORKING ON AN 
AND YOU'LL UNDER - EXPERIMENT — YOU CAN CHECK THAT, TOO, BLIT IT'S TOP 
STAND! OR MAYBE SECRET STUFF, SO KEEP IT IN THIS ROOM —ANYWAY, L 
YOU WON'T! / WAS WORKING ON THIS JOB AND ONE x 
DAY WE SET OFF A NEW TYPE OF 
BOMB! ONE DESIGNED NOT 
SO MUCH FOR BLAST AS 
FOR DEEP PENETRATION 
INTO THE EARTH... 


"THE BLAST WAS A BEAUTY” WHAT WAS SETTER IT | | "LATER, WHILE EXPLORING THE GOME S/7E WE MADE AN 
210 WHAT ITWAS SUPPOSEQ TO DO em WNEREDIBLE OLSCOVERY..." a 
EN 
LOOKS LIKE WE BROUGHT IT) sf fe] | GREAT SCOTT, POWERS, LOOK AT THIS: A THe 
OFF, NICK! MOST OF THE 3 WOMAN FROZEN INTO THAT CHUNK OF DAME 
BLAST WAS DIRECTED aan GLAC/AL /CE/ PREHISTORIC,BY THE y/ 1S THAT 
DOWNWARD INSTEAD OF Ss , LOOKS OF HER! ‘OLD, TOO? 
. LATERALLY! oe =a : 
NO QUESTION! THE 
BLAST TORE DEEP INTO 
THE MOUNTAIN! THIS ICE 
MUST BE AT LEAST 
HALF A MILLION 
YEARS OLD! 


f “We 210 NOT DISTURB THE, ¥ WELL, SHI =a ~~ 
} ICE AROUNO THE BODY...” NOW WAIT A MINUTE, / 

BEEN DEAD A } BUSTER! WHAT'S ALL THIS ) EXACTLY 
FANTASTIC! UTTERLY AND ]LONG TIME—AND < GOT TO DO WITH THE ‘ 

DAME YOU MURDERED? } THE SAME WOMAN! § 
PREHISTORIC WOMAN! I < CAN'T TALK OR MAYBE IT WAS THE _A\ NO, I'M OT 
WONDER, WHO SHE WAS, WHEN: Ne SAME woMAN, YOU SEE, I 
Ss. ? BROUGHT HER 

IF ONLY SHE COULD ! a) Fa BACK TO LiFE! Joa 
bakes x = ") HER NAME 


ee? =: =e Z 
ex a "LEFT ALONE WITH MY PRIZE, L GLOATEL 


a 
"USED DYNAMITE ANO ARRANGED A CONVENIEWT | NOT FOR LONG, BECAUSE I HAO TO WORK FAS 
ROCK SLIDE! THE OTHERS THOUGHT THE BODY WAS (> — > = 
COVERED UP AGAIN,LOST FOREVER, AND Z LET \-YX HMM — THE ICE 1S MELTING! Z SHOULD 
THEM THINK $0! BUT LATER, (MW MY HOME. * WAVE USED DRY 1, BUT THERE WAS 50 
NyHEW) WHAT YOU GOT IN THERE) YEAH, SURE! IT's )( “/77LE 70ME! BUT BHIELING HER WA 


MR. POWERS? SOME OF THAT | SALMON! BUT REFRIGERATOR 


ALASKAN ICE? IT'S TAKE IT EASY— 
op STARTING TO AND HURRY 
uP; WILL 
Us! 
OF THOSE BIG 
> SALMON! 


“1 WORKED LIKE A FIEND OVER WER I USED A HYPO OF 
AORENALIN, IMIECTED DIRECTLY INTO HER HEART! 2 EVEN 
USEC ARTIFICIAL RESPIRATION — ANYTHING TO MAKE A 
CRAZY DREAM COME TRUE...” + 

= S-SHE MOVED.’ SHE'S 

OPENING HER EVES! I O10 

IT I1VE BROUGHT HER 

BACK 70 LIFE AFTER 
4VE HUNOREO THOUSAND 


BEEN (N PERFECT 
WEALTH WHEN SHE 
WAS TRAPPED IV 


OF A> \W 
YOUR. NAME |S 
KULLA! HMM—I WONDER KULLA—KULLA~ 
WHAT IT MEANS? BLT L KULLA ! owwWW — 
SUPPOSE YOUR PEOPLE DIDN'T 


HAVE A REAL LANGUAGE, 


HERE, PUT THIS ON, WHOEVER 
YOU ARE! I DON'T— (CHUCKLE) — 
WANT YOU DYING OF DOUBLE 
PNEUMONIA! NOT NOW! CAN YOU 
UNDERSTAND ME?D0 » 

YOU KNOW WHAT I'm _)~a 

SAYING? CAN 
YOU SPEAK? 


“1 ORESSED HER AND LEFT HER READING 
COME BOOKS | LOOKING AT THE PICTRES 


AT LEAST. 
SEEMS CONTENT ENOUGH. 
WOW! BUT I MUST AS VERY CAREFUL / 
SETTER LOCK WER WN / 1 


“1 MADE ONE TERRIBLE \ ~, THE DOOR! SMASHED 
MISTAKE ! Z FORGOT TO LIKE (T WAS MADE OF 


FEEO HER / ANO WHEN I MATCH WOOD / BUT 


GOT BACK...“ SHE'S /) THERE AND ~— } SHE'S AN ATAVAR, A CREATURE FROM 
ON, WO! IT'S HORRIBLE, 
GREAT GODFREY! PRINCE, MY SS, SICKENING! BUT I CAN | OM PAST! SHE WAS 


006! OEAD! AND HORRIBLY Vo ONLY BLAME 
MANGLED 41S HiND LEGS 
GONES 


WUNGRY ANO SHE 


EG 


WAS SCARED! COLO SWEAT CRAWLED OVER ME BUT I HAD L/ THIS IS FOR YOUR OWN GOOD, KULLAL pen 
70 TEACH HER A LESSON! I HAD TO TEACH HER THAT (T WAS | MUST OBEY ME, UNDERSTAND? ALWAYS y 
WRONG TO K/LL —AND THIS WITHOUT A WORD OF OER -['\ME* NEVER Ki 
STANDING BETWEEN Ls..." = 


7LL AGAIN! I WiLL GIVE YoU 
PY 
Sou MUST @E PLUMSHED, KULLA! 


FOOD, TAKE CARE OF YOU! OH, IF ONLY YOU 
COULD UNDERSTAND ME! WELL, MAYBE 
YOU MUST LEARN OR BE DESTROYED WV] 
AND I WOULDN'T LIKE THAT GAG HOW Jad : 
¢ 


serinc YOU'LL UNDER- 
i) STAND TH/S/ 


“I'M ASHAMED TO AOMIT "Yl 
Ea THAT I—LIKED /7, TOO..." 
STOPPED SNARLING AND THREW HERSELF AT MY FEET, 


WRIGGLING LIKE A 20G THAT HAS BEEN WHIPPED... 
OF course! sHE's A ZAVE woman! ANO NOW SHE 


THINKS I'M A CAVE MAN! SHE EXPECTS TO BE 
BEATEN! SHE £/KES iT! 


PULLED AROUND BY 
“ Your. HAIR, KULLA? ALL 
RIGHT, I'LL OBLIGE! AND I 
RATHER ENJOY IT! MAYBE 
THERE'S STILL A LOT OF 
THE SAVAGE IN ALL OF 
us! HMMM—YOU DO 
LIKE IT— YOU'RE 
ALMOST PURRING! 


” THE NEXT DAY AT THE OFFICE, T GOT A Z PRAY ('M IN TIME! 
TELEGRAM THAT SET MY HAIR ON END...” WHAT A FOOL /'VE BEEN— 


8UT HOW COULO I HAVE 
MY SISTER, PAYING ME A V1SIT TODAY! 


BUT SHE'S GOING DIRECTLY TO THE HOUSE NOBODY COULD —KULLA 
ANO WAIT BECAUSE SHE DOESN'T WANT WOULD 8E AFRAID TO LEAVE 
TO BOTHER ME. ANO KULLA /S THERE, 

ALONE/ 


PROBABLY THOUGHT THAT WAS_¢77 
A STONE HAMMER / ANO B 


I KNOW, KULLA, YOU'RE 
ASKING A QUESTION | YOU 


“GHE HANOEO ME THE BLOODY HAMMER, OBVIOUSLY. 
EXPECTING PRAISE! ANO WHY NOT; AFTER ALL 2 iN 
HER PRIMITIVE MiNO SHE HAD DONE A FINE AND BOLD 
THING ! SHE HAD KILLED A RIVAL. 

OW, UM SICK! & FEEL AWFUL / 


7a) 
Sion 
Rt 


B./ ‘4 


lemme)  GHE SENSEO WHAT £ WAS GOING TO D0 ANO CLUNG TO 
WONDER WHY I DON'T PRAISE 


YOU, GIVE YOU FOOD, EVEN KISS You! 


: ME, WHIMPER/ING IN TERROR / 81/7 L RAISEO THE HAMMER. 


! 1 
POOR KULLA! HOW CAN YOU UNDERSTAND? S, y eee a ere Nivea! 
YOU CAN'T, OF COURSE! ANDY é YOU WOULD NEVER KNOW 
IT'S NOT YOUR FAULT, KULLA! d ! 
3 T'S MINE, ALL MINE ! BUT ) 


TH HAVE 


TO YOUR SLUMBER, IN YOUR IcE 
MOUNTAIN: SO GO TO YOUR 
PREHISTORIC HEAVEN, KULLA, 
AND I WILL TAKE MY OWN 
PUNISHMENT! 

GOODBYE, 


FREEDOM! 


Wav” 


YOU are THE 
wuRY! 00 YOU 
| ell 0 BELIEVE THE 
OF IT IS TRUE- 
AND I KNOW 
T 


© 
et 


Nae wea 
ge cg UG 
Cm 


THAT— 
“THERE 1S A MONSTER IN US ALL.” 
PERHAPS, BUT MOST OF US MANAGE 7O 
KEEP HIDDEN OUR EVIL THOUGHTS ! 
THIS 1S THE TALE OF A MAN WHO 
COULON'T RESTRAIN THE DEMON /W 
HIM, A MAN WHO WAS DOOMEC FROM 
BIRTH 70 CELEBRATE A HANGMANS 

HOLIGAY... 


LEAVE THAT A Z HATE EVERYBODY! I'LL i 
SORT OF LITTLE KITTEN ALONE+ GET EVEN SOME CAY— 
HOW MANY. WITH THE WHOLE WORLD! 


80Y WHO LIKED 
7O TORMENT 
HELPLESS 
h AMMALS... 


TIMES HAVE 
I TOLD you... 


Te YEARS PASS AND 
GEORGE WORTH REACHES 
MIOOLE AGE! LONG YOU KNOW I LIKE 
AGO HE HAD FOUNO 4 TO WORK 
AN OCCUPATION TO FAST AND 
SUIT HIS TALENTS..., SMOOTHLY! 


GEORGE! I 


I HOPE EVERYTHING 
IS READY, WARDEN! 


OF COURSE I 
ENJOY IT! WHY 
NOT? THERE'S 
SOMETHING ABOUT 
A NICE, WELL 
OILED ROPE 


NEVER MIND, 
W GEORGE! YOU 
MAKE ME A 

LITTLE SICK AT 
MY STOMACH ! 
GOODBYE! 


MUST SAY THAT 


UGH— ENJOY, 


ENJOY YOUR 


FOOL! AS THOUGH 
SOMEONE DION'T 

HAVE TO 0O THE 

DIRTY WORK! JUST 
BECAUSE I HAPPEN 
TO ENJOY IT, HE 
LOOKS DOWN 


NOT BAD TODAY! 
HE SCREAMED AT 
THE VERY LAST! BUT 
I STILL HAVEN'T 

REALIZED MY LIFES 
AMBITION... 


YOU SEEM TO- 4 


YOu MUST 
| BE BRAVE, 
AMY FON! , 


HAH— NONE 

OF THEM ARE 
BRAVE! THEY 
ALL WHIMPER / 
LI LIKE THAT! £ 


THERE! ONE MORE! 
BUT BEFORE L RETIRE 


IL WANT TO HANG 


A WOMAN! yk 


[3 AT LAST! 

00R GEORGE! MONTHS § MONA TRENT 
PASS AND STILL HIS SENTENCED 
SELRET AMBITION /S5 TO DEATH 
UNREALIZED! THEN FOR KILLING 
HER HUSBAND! 


Tu 


FOR THE BIG EVENT. « - mail 


iy 
IT'S VERY 
EXPENSIVE, 


OF PURE 
TW SILK! 


THINK ‘LL DROP 
IN AND PAY THE 


VISIT! MAYBE I 

CAN GET A LOOK 
| AT MONA TRENT! 
I 


©lorce MAKES CERTAIN PREPARATIONS py psp. 


I DON'T MIND THE EXPENSE! 
L WANT THE BEST SILKEN 


WARDEN A LITTLE weg 


AH! I'VE WAITED 
TWENTY YEARS FOR 
THIS CHANCE! AFTER 
I HANG MONA IL CAN 
RETIRE HAPPY! 


$0 FINE AND 
SOFT! JUST 
RIGHT FOR A 
WOMAN'S 
TENDER, THROAT! 


GORRY TO 
DISAPPOINT 


A REPRIEVE! 
NO! THAT 
C-CAN'T BE 


BUT THE 
CHANCES ARE 
GOOD THAT 
MONA MAY 
GET A 

REPRIEVE! 


IT'S ONLY A RUMOR, BUT GHOUL, AM Z/ I'LL SHOW HIM THE ENTRANCE TO THE 
THERE'S TALK ABOUT YET! BUT THEY CAN'T REPRIEVE DEATH HOUSE.’ I WONDER 
NEW EVIDENCE. L HOPE MONA, THEY CAN'T! SHE'S THE WF I CAN GET A LOOK 


$0, GEORGE! I'D LIKE TO ONLY WOMAN (LL EVER HAVE A AT MONA!’ THE WARCEN 
CHANCE TO HANG! 


Yow 
yy; 2 


SEE YOU GET CHEATED ORDERED ME TO KEEP 
OUT OF THIS ONE! 


YOU'RE A GHOUL! 


= es 


IT'S ALL RIGHT; WELL, OKAY 
MAC! THE WARDEN J THEN! I HELLO, MONA! I'M YOUR 
7 AIO I COULD TALK TOY GUESS IT'S FRIEND! THE ONLY REAL 
MONA TRENT FOR A ALL RIGHT! FRIEND YOU'VE GOT LEFT 


THE FOURTH 
CELL DOWN! 


FEW MINUTES! 


IN THE WORLD! 
qe my 


SCREAMING WON'T— 
(CHUCKLE) — HELP YOU, 
MONA! 


BETTER BE NICE TO ME,MY 
DEAR! I CAN MAKE IT PAINLESS 
IF I WANT TO! 
you see—/M 
GOING To 


Uwe DAYS PASS NO WORD YET AS 70 MAYBE I CAN D0 SOMETHING. 

ANO THE TIME WHETHER OR NOT MONA TRENT THERE'S A MASTER SWITCH AT THE 
oF ExEcUTION > WILL GET A LAST MINUTE STAY PRISON THAT CONTROL ALL THE 
GROWS NEAR. ON) OF EXECUTION! THE 


THE VERY DAY:-. 


ELECTRIC CLOCKS / LZ WONCER... 
GOVERNOR /S DUE BACK 


NOW I'LL JUST 
SET THE CLOCKS 
AHEAD A LITTLE! 
HAVE TO DOIT 

GRADUALLY, A 
FEW MINUTES 
mq HELLO, WARDEN! “lr ws FIRST Y AT A TIME, $0 
JUST THOUGHT L OPPORTUNITY... & NOBODY WILL 
YOU'RE HOURS \EaES WOULD COME 
EARLY, GEORGE! [2 EARLY AND WAIT 
CAN'T WAIT, I Aaa ¥, 5) AROUND! a 
SUPPOSE ! 


LYivrie BY Li; 
CLOCKS AHEAD UNTIL FINALLY, HE 
HAS GAINED AN HOUR! THEN..- 


I'VE NEVER SEEN 

TIME GO SO FAST! 
ALMOST AS THOUGH 
L WERE THE ONE 
BEING HANGED! 


HAH-HAH —1'D 
£/KE THAT, 
WAROEN/ BUT 
RIGHT WoW PLL 
SETTLE FOR 


ONLY HALF AN HOUR, T/A yy 
WARDEN ! HAON'T WE I 2 
BETTER GET STARTED? ao 


I DON'T UNDERSTAND 
IT! THE GOVERNOR 
SHOULD HAVE CALLED 
BEFORE NOW! 


S¥sHuT UP! THE WARDEN 
TOLD ME WHAT HAPPENED 


A FEW NMIGHTS LATER JIM TRENT! MONA'S No! 

AS GEORGE, STILL BROTHER! I'M GOING DON'T! 

CHUCKLING, REAOS !\ To KILL You, I NEVER AT THE PRISON THAT 

HIS PAPER. {\ WORTH! HURT YOU! /NIGHT! HE CAN'T PROVE 
: [T— BUTZ DON'T NEED 

; ANY PROOF! IT'S ON 

YOUR FACE! 


=NVY 0 


A DESPERATE LEAP... 


MISSED ME! MAYBE L 


LIN: CAN GET AWAY— THAT 
GEORGE. BUILDING NEXT DOOR... J \ ~~ 
RUN FOR 
YOUR 
MISERABLE, 


WORTHLESS 


MUST HAVE JUMPED AND GOT 
TANGLED IN THE ROPE! some MM 
WORKMAN LEFT IT THERE, I 
GUESS. BROKE HIS NECK! 
_ fl 


u 
TERRIBLE! 


e 7 Z 
rhe IOODBYE, GEORGE: 
J NOBOPY WILL CRY 
\ FOR YOu! 


by 


Y, 


Be 
ay 


A SHOCKING, SEARING TALE OF A 
MUROER THAT COULON 7 HAVE 
HAPPENED... YET 17, AO! A TRULY 
Kelp YARN OF THE GIRL 


'1HO DIED THREE TIMES"... 


GET DRESSED ANO 
GET DOWN HERE, 
RRY! I NEED YOU. 
FRANCES TALBOTT, THE 
PROMINENT SOCIETY 
aes 
OS VE 
OUCH! CALLING SEEN WORKING LIKE 
AT THIS HOUR... 4 BEAVER FOR THE 
AST COUPLE O) 
I WONDER WHO... HOURS CLUE HINTING... 


9 WEY 


Hace AN_HOUR LATER HELLO, FLANAGAN! BY THANK GOODNESS, VW PLEASE, CHIEF! HALF _AN 
= @ JERRY! TOOK HOUR FROM PAJAMAS TO 

GOOD -MORNING, APARTMENT IS YOU LONG ENOUGH | CORPSE ISN'T BAD BUT 

MR. MAXON !| FINE ON SIx, BHT TO_GET HERE. SUPPOSE YOU GIVE ME, 

TIME TO PULL IN, THANKS, WE'VE_GOT WORK THE STORY. 

SIR. BUT THE TO BO. z 

INSPECTOR IS 

WAITING FOR 

you, 


MRS. FRANCES TALBOTT! /AND HERE IS THE THIS WAS PROBABLY \y THANIKS, 
STABBED TO DEATH: WEAPON, JERRY. A THE MEANS OF ENTRY. [ BUT I THINK 
KILLER UNKNOWN. AND | BARBECUE FORK! CAN \ SIMPLE ENOUGH. ANDO & I'LL TALK TO 
HER HUSBAND, FRANK YOU TIE THAT? OF ALL] THE MAID TELLS ME THE MAID 
TALBOTT, HAS ONLY THE WEAPONS TO USE 
BEEN DEAD TWO FOR MURDER! THE TONIGHT... WITH A YOU DON'T 

MINUTE I SAW IT, I CERTAIN MARVYN DRAKE. fy MIND. 

KNEW I'D BETTER THE WEALTHY PLAYBoy! 

CALL You, WE'LL GET TO HIM 
LATER..-- 


YES, SIR, MRS. TALBOTT 4 L HEARD THEM COME IN TONIGHT, 
SAW A LOT OF MR. DRAKE, SIR. BUT THEN I THOUGHT I HEARD 
EVEN, ER, BEFORE HER MR. ORAKE LEAVE. HE... HE SLAMMED 
HUSBAND DIED. I DON'T / HMMM... GOOD THING \ THE DOOR AND IT SOUNDED LIKE HE 
LIKE TO TELL TALES, WA WAY, THAT MR. J WAS _R-RUNNING DOWN THE HALL. T 
SIR, BUT THEY HAD TALBOTT /S DEAD! AS) DOZED OFF THEN, BUT LATER I WOKE 
SOME AWFUL QUARRELS ) 7#E WRONGEO HUSBANG, { UP AND GOT TO THINKING SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT, AND POOR HED BE THE PRIME WAS WRONG, I GOT UP AND FOUND 
MR. TALBOTT DIED iT. MRS. TALBOTT STABBED WITH THAT... 
SUDDENLY OF HEART-/|||/|/ : AP THAT AWFUL FORK! 

FAILURE. i \ WA 
BW 


i 
tL 


Ware INSPECTOR JAMES PREPARES TO GO 


AFTER MARVYN DRAKE, 


VERRY OISCOVERS 


A STRANGE THING 


QUITE AN OOD 


{YES, SIR! MR, TALBOTT 
USED TO BE AN 
EXPLORER A LONG 
TIME AGO. HAS 
WHOLE CRATES OF 
THESE THINGS. AND 
THERE /S SOMETHING 
MISSING, SIR! THE 

THREE- POINTED 


y\ 


Y Areas 
ASSORTMENT oF] y S 


JUNK HERE! 


MR. TALBOTT’S, 
I SUPPOSE? AND 
THERE SEEMS TO 


BE SOMETHING 
MISSING RIGHT 


SO STRANGE, SIR. 
iT _WAS HERE ONLY 
YESTERDAY! A 
LONG SPEAR WITH 


THIS IS STRANGE! YOUR 
MISTRESS WAS KILLED 
WITH A FORK THAT HAS 
THREE POINTS, NOW THE 
THREE SHARP _/ SPEAR DISAPPEARS: BUT 
POINTS... AND WHY USE THE FORK 

MR. TALBOTT WAS] WHEN THE SPEAR WAS 
SO PARTICULAR AVAILABLE... OR WAS 
ABOUT IT. 7 " 

Now IT'S 

GONE, 


a 


5 ) 
HERE GOES 
ANOTHER, 
OWE OF MY 
HUNCHES. VL 
JUST KEEP 
ANY MENTION 


OF THAT SPEAR }\ 


THERE IN THE 
CENTER! 


GOT AN 10EA /T 


é Se FROM GETTING. 

= INTO THE PAPERS. 
\ I 

a 


MIGHT PAY OFF. 


MORE THAN ROUTINE MUROER TO TH/S, 
ALL RIGHT! A THREE- POINTED SPEAR 
AND A THREE- POINTED FORK.’ MOST 
PEOPLE WOULD HAVE USEO THE SPEAR; 


Mean Time, INSPECTOR JAMES REACHES THE 
APARTMENT OF MARVYN DRAKE; WEALTHY 

PLAYBOY WHO DATED THE MUROEREO WOMAN 
THAT EVENING... E 


BUT OUR KILLER USED THE FORK! 
a AND_THEN STEALS THE 
SPEAR... OR SOMEONE DID- 
WHY? THE MOST LIKELY 
SUSPECT, THE HUSBAND: 
1S TWO WEEKS DEAD! 


HAH~ HAH- HAH~HAH.-. NO, I 

TELL YOU! NO! yOU CAN'T 

BE ALIVE! you'RE DEAD! 
HAH-HAH... 


— I DUNNO, 
,/ i. SIR! BUT WHAT- 


EVER iT |S..-T f 


CLANCY! 


GOT A FEELING 
IT_AIN'T GONNA 
BE Soop! 


THE BEDROOM 
LAUGHING! BUT 
WHAT KIND OF 
LAUGH IS THAT? 


‘DRAKE DOESN'T ANSWER, 
BUT HIS POOR IS OPEN! A 


IT'S YOUNG DRAKE, 

ALL RIGHT! AND YOU'D 
BETTER CALL BELLEVUE, 
THE LAD HAS 


GOOD! we'LL JUST 
BARGE ONIN. L 4 
WANT TO TALK TO 


| THAT YOUNG FELLOW, 
GOT A LOT OF 


5 
=f 


EXPLAINING 


HAH— HAH... YOU'RE TOO 
LATE! TEE-HEE-HEE. 
YOU'LL NEVER CATCH 
NOW! COPS CAN'T CATCH 
GHOSTS, CAN THEY ? AND 
HE'LL COME BACK AND KILL 
US ALL THE WAY HE 
KILLED_FRANCES! HE'LL 


Ar BREAKFAST THAT MORNING... 


A FINE THING, JERRY GOOD MORNING... 
MAXON YOU PROWL ALL | (YAWN)... L JUST 
NIGHT ON A PERFECTLY | DIDN'T HAVE THE 
INTRIGUING MURDER, AND/ HEART TO DISTURB 

I HAVE TO READ YOUR BEAUTY 
ABOUT IT IN THE SLEEP, MY DEAR. 
PAPERS! THAT YOU NEED 


NOT 
ITeee 


GOT A JOB FOR YOU, I DON'T GET 


RUTH. I WANT you TOTIT, MASTER. 
SPEND THE DAY WHY_ INFO ON 
GATHERING DATA ON HIM? IT WAS 
FRANK TALBOTT. HE HIS WIFE 
DIED PRESUMABLY OF PB WHO WAS 
HEART FAILURE, TWO J MURDERED! 


WEEKS AGO. I WANT 
EVERY SCRAP OF 
INFORMATION YOU 


BUT !'LL Go. mMuSTY 
OLD NEWSPAPER 
LIBRARY... UGH! I'M 
JUST A LEG WOMAN 
FOR YOU, THAT'S 
ALL! 


YOU'VE GOT 
WHAT IT TAKES 
FOR THE JOB, 
MY PRETTY! 


PARDON ME, RUTH, I'LL RETURN 
YOUR PAPER PROMPTLY. JUST 
WANT TO CHECK SOMETHING... 


HMM. LOOKS LiKE 
I SUCCEEDED IN 
KEEPING THE INK 
HAWKS FROM 
MENTIONING THE 
THREE BLADED 


Alo LATER, AS JERRY ANDO WS 
CHIEF VISIT MARVIN DRAKE IN 
BELLEVUE HOSPITAL... 


I TELL you, Boy Wr Reaize 
IT MADE MY BLOODB IT's A 
RUN COLD. DRAKE / COMPLICATION 
WAS RAVING MAD. / FOR you, 
YELLING ABOUT @CHIEF, BUT I've 
GHOSTS COMING ] GOTA COUPLE 


CAN LOCATE. TO KILL US ALL. } OF IDEAS 
HERE'S A LEAD... Pw CLAIMED ONE THAT MAY 
HE USED TO BE => KILLED MRS. WORK OUT! 
AN EXPLORER. = aw W\) TALBOTT! 
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PLEASE TRY NOT TO EXCITE HIM, 
GENTLEMEN. HE'S CALMED DOWN 
CONSIDERABLY SINCE WE 
BROUGHT HIM HERE. 


you SEE, 
JERRY..- 
JUST AS 


COME. GOOD. I'M 
SAFE NOW. HE 
CAN'T KILL ME 


NO... I SIMPLY YI'VE GOT IT! DRAKE IS 
WANT A LOOK / STAGING AN ACT! 
MRS. TALBOTT, NOW 
TALBOTT'S Tl PRETENDING TO GO CRAZY 
AND MAKING UP THIS STORY 


BUT JERRY, ALL 
THIS RUSH TO GET TO 
THE CEMETERY? SURELY 
YOU DON'T BELIEVE Z 
DRAKE'S GHOST ¥ 


my 
Awo AT THE CEMETERY... 


AT FRANK 


Va 


MIND YER FOOTING, GENTS. 


HAD SO MUCH RAIN LATELY, 

THE PLACE IS A SWAMP. 7 
'T FS . 

AIN'T FAR NOW... Soom 


iia 


BACK AT HIS: APARTMENT, 
JERRY DISCUSSES THE 
CASI 


IT'S A WEIRD 


HE eee CASE ALL'ROUND, 


CHIEF... BUT WE'LL 
GET TO THE 
BOTTOM OF IT 


ABOUT FRANK TALBOTT'S GHOST 
COMING BACK AND DOING THE VOB! 
WHY DIDN'T I SEE THROUGH THAT. 


ACT SOONER * 


Ye > 


RIGHT. THERE HE BE. 
HAD THE SERVICE RIGHT 
HERE IN OUR OWN 
CHAPEL. I SAW HIM 
MYSELF. NICE- LOOKING 
FELLA. TOO BAD 

ABOUT HIS WIFE. 


LOOKS LIKE ANOTHER 
GRAVE TO ME, 
WHAT NEXT) 


1898 


SEEMS YOUR LATE MR. TALBOTT \ STRANGE 
WAS SOMETHING OF A MYSTIC AS) WEAPONS, 


WELL.AS AN EXPLORER, 
JERRY. LIKED TO STUDY 
YOG) ANO_ THAT SORT OF 
THING. SPENT SOME TIME 


IN THE INTERIOR OF AFRICA 
SPI IALLY WITH THE SWAN- 


HILL TRIBE. NO 
EXCEPT HE LIKEO 


EH? LIKE 


CONTINUE, MY 
DEAR. You 
INTEREST me! 


TO COLLECT, STRANGE 


WEAPONS: 


IF YER LOOKIN’ 

TO SEE IF WE 

PUT DOWN GRASS 
SEED, WE DID. BUT IT 
AIN'T NO USE WITH ALL 
THIS RAIN. WASHED IT 
ALL AWAY... 


HMM, I THINK 
I'VE GOT WHAT 
I CAME AFTER) 


oe Ano sre LATER. é 
: 6, Aube LIBRARY. 


BROWSE ABOUT A SIT... 
UNPER S FOR 
SWANHILL ! 


H) vy 
ed) 
ei 


iy 


Later THAT NIGHT... 


WELL, THE TRAP 1S SET! THE CHIEF AND Avo AS JERRY ENTERS THE APARTMENT 
IAFEW OF HIS BOYS ARE STANDING BY. OF THE MUROCERED WOMAN... 
NOW TO SEE I/F MY FANTASTIC THEORY 
WILL HOLD UP, ALL THE SWANHILL LORE RUTHIWHAT IN I KNOW PERFECTLY WELL 
ZI 2UG UP THIS AFTERNOON WOULD. THE WORLD ARE WHAT YOU THOUGHT. BUT 
SEEM TO PROVE MY POINT... BUT YOU DOING HERE?/I WON'T BE LEFT OUT OF 
OF COURSE THIS MAY BE THE I THOUGHT... A EVERYTHING: I KNOW 
WRONG NIGHT. JUST HAVE TO YOU'RE GETTING READY TO 
i TRY... ANP HOPE... 2 CLOSE THIS CASE, AND I 


j4 Ve bs) 


CLOSE THE CASE? POOH. YOU ALWAYS So ENSUES A GLOOMY TWO-HO, 
MAYBE ANO MAYGE | SAY THAT! ANYWAY MRE TALBOT 


THE APARTMENT OF THE DEAD MRS. 74 co | 
NOT. IN ANY EVENT, | I'M_ HERE, AND HERE ZA ae 


IT COULD WELL BE [TI STAY, JERR’ HMM... NT wu ! 
bards, % Y AFTER FOUR! IT's | OH, JERRY! 


Lend 
GOT TO BE SOON OR NOT J HEAR SOMETHING! 
AT'ALL. I LEFT THE 
WINDOW BY THE FIRE- 
ESCAPE CONVENIENTLY 

UNLOCKED... 


in 


SUOCENLY; JERRY'S HAND 
REACHES FOR THE LIGHT- 
SWITCH... 


GOOD MORNING! WE'VE 
BEEN EXPECTING YOU 
FOR SOME TIME. 
BEGINNING TO THINK 
you MIGHT NOT fires 


1 
PERRYS beste JERRY HAVE YOU HEARD NO! DON'T 
CASE, BUT ICE Rego THE SWANHILL DEATH ) SAY IT! 
TAKE CARE OF Le CHANT, TALBOTT # I DON'T 
YOU RIGHT WANT _TO 
DIE AGAIN! 


z 


Mis JERRY SLOWLY STARTS TO RECITE THE 
WOROS HE HAD SO CAREFULLY MEMOR/ZER.. 


Hey! ARE you 
KIDS OKAY? GADs— 
W—WHAT'S THAT? 


HE'S DONE FOR! HE MUST 


query HAVE USED THE OLD SWAN- HOW DO. you 
A xy HILL CHANT TO COME BACK... 
LON I GUESS HE NEVER CASE LIKE THIS? 
1° _| FIGURED ON. ANYONE DEAD MAN 
ik 
we 00k COMMITS 
oA 400 BUT A SWANHILL 2 
He foM \ TRIBESMAN KNOWING MURDER? 
ae Roe \ THE REMEDY! 
Wary? 
oe 
olf ay 
FLEE 
H 
wt ooh, 
geet 


Sack SPRATT COULO EAT NO FAT, WHILE A/S WIZE COULD BAT NO LEAN — REMEMBER? 
SUT THIS 1/6 A NEW VERS/ON, A TALE OF TERROR, ABOUT A WOMAN WHO LITERALLY ATE HER~ 
SELF INTO HER GRAVE! BERTHA SPRATT SHOULD HAVE BEEN COUNTING HER CALORIES, SUT 
(NSTEAO SHE COUNTED HER CHANCES, WHICH WERE NOT GOOD! 


Via REALLY STARTED THAT MIGHT WHEN JACK SPRATT 
€AME HOME FROM WORK, ANQ, AS USUAL... 


No! YOU'RE 
FAT ENOUGH NOW! 
ALWAYS STUFFING 
YOURSELF! 


THAT YOU, 
DARLING? 
DID you 
BRING ME 
CANDY? 


ONE VERY 


NOW, DARLING, 
DON'T —(GULP)— 
TALK LIKE THAT! 
YOU KNOW WHAT 
THE DOCTOR SAID 
ABOUT MY— 

(GHOMP)— GLANDS) 
IT'S NOT MY 
FAULT! 


ANO THE FIGHT /S ON... 


GLANDS! THERE'S FR 
NOTHING WRONG WITH 


YOUR GLANDS! YOU'RE 

JUST A FAT, LAZY PIG! 

ALL YOU DO IS EAT- 
EAT—EAT! 


AND I'M SICK OF YOUu;~ 
YOU SKINNY LITTLE RAT! 
GO AHEAD, LEAVE! GET 


OUT AND SEE WHO 


CARES! GO ON, NOW, 


RIGHT THIS MOMENT. 


GET OUT— GET OUT! 


JACK SPRATT! 
DON'T You 
DARE TALK 
TO ME LIke 


GOODBYE, FATTIE! 

V I'LL BE AT THE CABIN IN <{ YOU! GO TO 
THE MOUNTAINS INCASE \\ YOUR OLD 

OF BUSINESS! BUT ONLY 7 CABIN— ANDO 

BUSINESS! THE NEXT ROT THERE! 


IT'S TRUE AND YOU KNOW 
ITLL CAN'T STAND THE 
SIGHT OF YOUR FAT FACE 
ANY LONGER: I'M THROUGH— 
FINISHED — DONE! 


/ OHH — I HATE 


TIME I SEE YOUR FAT 
FACE, I WANT IT To BE 
IN A DIVORCE COURT! 


AISA AM 
ar cast zo 


LEFT BERTHA / 
NOW FOR THE 
NEXT FEW 
WEEKS /'LL 
MUST TAKE 
‘7 BASY/ 


ULL. FISH ANO HUNT A LITTLE ~ANO 

VUST PLAIN LOAF (VE GOT 

PLENTY OF MONEY ANO THE 

GUSINESS WiLL RUN /(TSELF FOR 

A TIME! 17'S GOING TO BE GRANO— 

NEVER HAVING TO COME HOME 
ANO SEE HER AGAIN! 


AN FOR A MONTH IT WORKS OUT 
THAT WAY! BUT ONE DAY... 


THROUGH WITH THE DIVORCE 
A LETTER FROM AFTER ALL! SHE WANTS 
GERTHA / I KNEW IT &— ME TO COME SACK — 
WAS TOO GOOD 70 WANTS US 7O START 
4AS7! WHAT DOES OVER AGAIN! HAH— 
SHE WANT? WHY = N07 A CHANCE / 


CAN'T SHE LEAVE 
ME ALONE? 


THEN THE PHONE BELL 
RUDELY SHATTERS H/S 
/OYLL... 


SKULL / WE ARE 
FINISHED ! I MEAN 

UNLESS 17'S — BUT SHE 
OR STOP ME FROM z WOULON'T OARE ~NOT AFTER 
GETTING A DIVORCE TWAT LETTER I SENT HER / 
ANd I MIGHT 20 
ANYTHING {I MIGHT, 
SVEN Kh YOU! 


THE THOUGHT OF SEEING H/S HATED 
FAT WIFE 1$ TOO MLUCH.IN A FURY 
OF COLD RAGE, JACK SPRATT 
BEGINS TO PLAN... 


a 
I WON'T GO BACK TO 
HER! I CAM TS (4h 
KILL HER FIRST — ONLY § 
HOW? HOW CAN Z KiLL | 


WESTERN UN/ON 
CALLING MR. SPRATT! A 
MESSAGE FOR YOU, SIR! 
ARRIVING /N VILLAGE ON 
THE 4.10 — PLEASE 
MEET ME —LOVE— 

BERTHA 


BERTHA— 
COMING HERE! 
NO/ L WON'T 
STAND FOR 


THIS OLO GUN, NOW.! 1T 
STILL WORKS —AND 
(VE GOT SHELLS! 
ONLY THEY’ GET ME 
SURE! I'D DIE, TOO! 
700 BAD IT AIN'T 
AGAINST THE LAW 
FOR YOUR WEE 7O 
BE FAT, (7 OUGHT 


BUT MURDER WILL FIND A WAY! SOON HE HITS Ano HE MOW — THE GUN OUGHT TO 

CN A PLAN THAT LOOKS FOOL-PROOF.. TESTS (7... “URE THE INSTANT I OPEN 
THE DOOR! FIRE RIGHT 

THROUGH THE OPENING ANO— 

OF PEOPLE USE THEM IN THE (CHUCKLE) —K/LL ANYBOOY 

MOUNTAINS AS PROTECTION STANOING THERE! 


AGAINST THIEVES! 
eC A} ® 2? 
Sen 


WSS 
PERFECT! ANO THERE'S Me RELOADS THE 
HEH-HEH ~ A LOT OF, GUN, AND LATER...\ Z FIXEO THE GUN-TRAP 


< 
~ 


SERTHA f BECAUSE I HAD TO BE 

. AT THE STATION! /'VE GOT THE 

y 7ELEGRAM TO PROVE THAT! 
OMLY... 


BUT SOMETHING GOES WRONG! AS HE 
WATCHES THE STATION FROM A 
CONLEALED SPOT;.. = 
THE TRAIN’S LEAVING 
ANO SHE WASN'T ON /T! BLAST—ALL MY 
PLANNING GONE FOR NOTHING! BLIT 
MAYBE /T'S FOR THE BEST! MAYBE 
SHE'S DECIDED TO LEAVE ME 
ALONE AFTER ALL/ 4. 

S : 


A I WON'T MEET SERTHA! 
SOMEHOW 2 MISSED HER! AND 
Wf Z KNOW BERTHA, SHE'LL GO 
STRAIGHT OUT 70 THE CABIN! 
SHE'LL OPEN THE OOOR, 
Ane — BOOM — 
ma THE END! 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, IN THE 
VILLAGE'S TAVERN... 
“— A WOMAN- 
HI, MR. SPRATT! LOOKING FOR ME! 
SAY, DID YOU SEE MUST BE SOME 
THE BABE WHO WAS) MISTAKE! I <1 
LOOKING FOR YOU? / DON'T KNOW— 
WOW! 4 REAL WAIT A MINUTE, 
CLASSY NUMBER! | THOUGH! was 
= SHE BIG AND FAT— 
gee, SLOPPY? 


laut 


FAT? NOT HER! SHE 
WAS A KNOCKOUT! 
ANO SHE ASKED 
FOR YOU — FOR 

MR. JACK 
SPRATT! 


HUH! L—I NEVER 
SAW HER BEFORE 
IN My LIFE! 


MR. SPRATT? I 

HAVE A MESSAGE 

FOR YOU — FROM 
YOUR WIFE! 


'M HELEN MACKSON, MR. SPRATT! 
I MET YOUR WIFE ON THE TRAIN! 


AT THE LAST MINUTE SHE 


W-WHO 
ARE YOU? ) SHE SAID 


Leer ALONE, SPRATT PLUNGES (NTO A WHIRL 
OF CONJECTURE... 


SO THAT'S (7! SHE 
LOST HER NERVE! SHE 
MUST HAVE KNOWN /'D. 
KILL HER! WELL, 

THAT'S A BREAK FOR 
US BOTH! ANO THIS 
GRL —CUTE! T 
WONDER /E 


GOODBYE — FOR NOW! I'M 

STAYING IN THE VILLAGE 
FOR A TIME! MAYBE WE 
¢AN SEE EACH OTHER 


D 4 HUH 7 OH, SURE, 
MISS MACKSON! WE 

I SURE WILL! AND 
{/ T-THANKS FOR DELIVER- 


PHONE FOR YOU, 
MR. SPRATT! MAYBE 
THE LITTLE DOLL 


HAH-HAH— 
I HOPE so! 


SACK SPRATT THEN GETS 
AN UGLY SHOCK! COLO 
FINGERS GRIP HIG SPINE 
AS HE RECOGMZES THE WY S-BERTHAT 
VOICE... 7 BUT HOW 
J HELLO, CARLING! HOW CAN... 
DIO YOU LIKE MY LITTLE JOKE!) JOKE? 
HAH~HAH —I CERTAINLY, ww WHAT 
<x SOOLED YOU! J JOKE? WHERE 
ff ARE YOU ANY- 


THEN HURRY TO THE CABIN OARLING ! 1 HUH! ¥~ YOU'RE— 

CALLING FROM A HOUSE DOWN THE ROAD! \ NO, BERTHA! 

Z WANTEC 70 SURPRISE YOU! SO HURRY }NO— YOU 

HOME! /'LL BE WAITING FOR YOU—ANO MUSTN'T GO 

WE CAN START ON OUR SECOND 47TO THE CABIN! 
HONEYMOON. ‘BYE! l— Wil y= 

SHE H-HUNG peru 


ra up! 


<i PN 
ablas ye | 


( 
oy 


GAAAAA — A BLow-ouT! 
"LL CRASH — WON'T BE 
ABLE TO GET TO BERTHA 


\N 


1” WERE, sity! MINUS 
TWO HUNOREO POUNOS ANDO 
WITH MY HAIR OYEO! = 
ONLY CHANGED MY VOICE 
TO FOOL YOU, DARLING! 
DON'T YOU SEE—/M 
A NEW WOMAN! 
WY ¥—YeES! YOU 
ARE! ¥~- YOU'RE 
BEAUTIFUL, BERTHA! 
mg LOVELY! ye 
1 


y 


Yj 


GOT 70 STOP HER! THE 
GUN — BLOW HER TO PIECES! 
I — DONT WANT HER TO DIE, 
NOW! SHE'S LOVELY / MY 


W WIFE! OHHH —I GOT TO 


MAKE /T /N TIMES 


W THE C/TY ROOM OF A 
METROPOL/TAN DAILY. -~ 


STANO BY TO REPLATE, JOE! 
JUST FOUND ANOTHER. 
SKELETON OUT AT SURFSIDE 
MANOR! IT'S WILLIAM GRISBY, 
THE BIG OIL TYCOON! 


ANOTHER. ONE! WOW! 
THREE THIS WEEK! 


STORY /S GIVEN TO REWRITE... 


Dest CAME 70 SURFSIDE MANOR IN A WEIRD 
ANC UNCANNY MANNER, THAT SAFFLEO THE 
REGULAR POLICE AND SET NEWSPAPERS 
SHOUTING’ WERE THERE REALLY SOME SORT 
OF SUPERNATURAL CREATURES: PROWLING THE 
MGHT TO WREAK THEIR. HORR/O REVENGE ON 
INNOCENT MEN AND WOMEN ? FOLLOW THE 
PRESS ON THE PATH ,THAT LED TO THE 
ANSWER OF THE MACABRE PUZZLE OF 


THE SEA DEMONS! 


[Scow---] 


ISN'T IT DREADFUL ¢ 
PEOPLE INTO SKELETONS 
WITHIN MINUTES ! 


ND THE 


HERE'S THE FACTS. AS 
USUAL, THE SKELETON 
FOUND ONLY A FEW HOURS 
AFTER BEING SEEN... /N 
PERFECT HEALTH! POLICE 
STUMPED (N ALL THESE 
BIZARRE KILLINGS / 

WHISPERS TELL OF A 

SEA DEMON LEGEND... 


LRRNS 
Oe sess 
\ 


PATCH IT UP, HANK, BUT | 


MIGHTY STRANGE... 
TABITHA COLBY'S 
SURFSIDE MANOR 
SEEMS JINXED! 


MWwu7eS LATER, JACK SPRATT EMERGES (MY HEAD HURTS! YOU WERE RIGHT, DARLING, 
FLOM A FOG OF CARKNESS ANO PAIN... | L— I WAS HURRY- )ALL THE TIME! BUT WHEN 


A\ ING TO MEET you! / you LEFT ME, I SAW THE 


I—MY HEAD—] YES, DARLING! IT'S ME, 
HURTS! BUT {8ERTHA! L HEARD THE THERE WAS Some-) AND DAY TO REDUCE! 
YOU — YOU— _)ERASH AND CAME BACK AND } THING I HAD TO ~-( AREN'T YOU PROUD 
p PULLED YOU OUT! THERE j TELL YOU— BUT OF ME? yp 
WAS NOBODY ELSE NOW I CAN'T, d yes —VERY 
. J AROUND! yZH”\ REMEMBER! \/ / PROUD! BUT IF 


IT SEEMS LIKE LIGHT! L SLAVED NIGHT 


ONLY I COULD 
SHOCK, DEAR! REMEMBER 
YOu'LL BE ALL 
RIGHT! COME, 
"LL HELP you! 


NOW— DEAR! TAKE ME IN), WHATT OH, SURE! 
YOUR ARMS JUSTAS _@f I'LL CARRY YOU 
M7, YOU DID WHEN WE INTO THE CABIN! 
STOP WORRYING, DEAR! WERE FIRST MARRIED! A JUST LIKE OLD 
YOU'LL REMEMBER IT TIMES! 
SOONER OR LATER! WIT SEEMED IMPOR- 
AND IT DON'T WANT |\ TANT— VERY IMPOR- 
ANYTHING TO SPoiL | TANT! BUT ICANT { 
OUR SECOND HONEY- { REMEMBER NOW! 


THERE! NOW 
LL JUST OPEN YES, BERTHA! (++. JUST REMEMBERED! 


. 2 = 
THE DOOR AND poe Ware YAAAAAAAAAAAA 


Wie iN AN OFFICE ON CENTRE STREET... 

THEY'RE YES, INDEED! "VE BEEN FOLLOWING THE ) HOW ABOUT THE SEA- 
REQUESTING SOUNDS LIKE CASE IN THE PAPERS. HAS | DEMONS, MY BRILLIANT 
CITY POLICE SOMETHING FROM \IT STRUCK ANYBODY THAT / ACE? IT'S RUMORED THAT 
HELP ON THAT THE MIDDLE AGES! JALL THE VICTIMS WERE MONSTERS COME OUT OF 
SURFSIDE CASE, } DEMONS, INDEED! MEN IN THEIR FIFTIES? THE SEA AT NIGHT AND 
JOHNNY. WANT = AND ALL OF THEM ACTIVE )STRIP THE BONES! NOT 
TO HAVE A ON WALL STREET! AND </ THAT ANYONE WOULD 

THAT BUSINESS OF BELIEVE SUCH NONSENSE... 
HANGING A CARD AROUND 
THEIR NECKS FOR 
IDENTIFICATION..- ARE YOU 
RATHER THOUGHTFUL, ASKING...OR, 
"'D SAY! TELLING, 
SIR? 


cs 
A f: 
iy ‘ i 
aK 4 t/, 


MIGHT AS WELL GET STARTED. 1 TOOK THE “7 THAT'S HER, ALL RIGHT, 

LIBERTY OF CHARTERING A CABIN CRUISER ) CHIEF SOME CRAFT, EH? 

FOR THE TRIP UP THE SOUND. TONIGHT WE/ HOPE JOAN IS WAITING WHAT ON 

MIGHT AS WELL TRAVEL IN STYLE. g) FOR US, I PHONED AND EARTH DO YOU } 
TOLD HER TO GET HERE NEED A 


PRETTY CLEVER, AREN'T you? ON THE DOUBLE... SECRETARY Hy 
KNEW ALL THE TIME THAT I'D ALONG ON fl h 
CALL YOU TO WORK Dy, TX THIS TRIP | | 

A g FOR? _filiilli |} 
Za af tli 
Mm mn Mt 


/ 


THAT'S A FINE WAY TO TALK ABOUT i 
A WORKING GIRL, INSPECTOR MALLORY. LISTEN TO HER. 
JOHNNY COULDN'T COVER A CASE 
WITHOUT ME! ALL ABOARD, YOU 

way LUBBERS! 


SHE'LL CHANGE HER. 
AS IF WE'RE GOING ] TUNE IF WE MEET UP 


TO. Ax; WITH ONE OF THOSE 
PICNIC: 


Acrer CRUISING MANY MILES UP LONG ISLAND SOUND... 


OHH, LOOK! WHAT A YW WHAT'S MORE IMPORTANT, 

LOVELY SCHOONER, OR )WE'VE ARRIVED AT 

KETCH...OR WHATEVER | SURFSIDE MANOR! 

IT'S CALLED! WONDER Jem 7 

WHO OWNS HER? 'M_LOOKING 
FORWARD TO A 


CHAT WITH 
F./ | TABITHA COLBY... 
fezq THEY SAY THE OLD 
> GIRL IS A WEIRDY! 


TO TALK TO 


fry 


a ae 


OH! IN THAT CASE,GO 


IF YOU'RE NEWSPAPER FOLKS ) ASHORE AT ONCE. I'LL BE | 


ALONG IN A JIFFY ANDO 
INTRODUCE YOU TO MY 
AUNT, ALL THIS HAS UPSET 
HER DREADFULLY... ANO 


OR THRILL- SEEKERS, YOU'LL 
HAVE TO PUT ABOUT! I'M 
PETER COLBY, MRS. COLBY’S 
NEPHEW, AND I'VE GOT 


AUTHORITY TO KEEP EVERYONE) AS YOU PROBABLY KNOW 
SHE'S JER... A LITTLE 
ECCENTRIC AT TIMES! 


wa 


= GY 
YS 
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AWAY! [T'S DANGEROUS... 


“VP '™ inspector 
‘AC [THOMAS MALLORY. 

OF THE NEW YORK 
POLICE... 


ALMOST AS 

) \CHIEF! WE'RE IF IT WAS 

MR, DENCE: \ JUST IN TIME) TIMED FOR 
THE CARD s 


AROUND HIS 
NECK SAID t 
MR. DENCE. 
IT'S TERRIBLE. 


\4 AHOY, cruiser! 
COME ALONGSIDE, 
PLEASE! I'D LIKE 


you! 


\, : 
Bur ASHORE, AT THAT 
MOMENT, A MAN RUNS” 
IN SCREAMING TERROR... 


7 HELP! mr. covey, sir! 
come Quickiy! THERE'S 
ANOTHER ONE} I'VE FOUND 

ANOTHER ONE! F 


YOU COULDN'T 
KEEP HER AWAY 


4 WITH A SHOTGUN, BUT PERHAPS 


WE CAN ARRANGE MATTERS 

BEFORE SHE CATCHES uP WITH 
y Us 

I TOLO YOU THIS 

WAS_NO PLACE 


UGHH... LISTEN TO EASY, NOW. TOO Vi 
THE SOUND IT EARLY FOR ANY 
MAKES WHEN THE / CONCLUSIONS! I 
WIND MOVES IT. OON'T KNOW IF 
Be JOHNNY... MAYBE _/ WE'RE DEALING 
ff THAT YARN WITH A DEMON 
\ ] { ABOUT THE ) OR A HUMAN... 
DEMONS IS... | BUT THE WHOLE 
THING IS VERY 
/[ AND I CLEVER! 
TALKED TO 
\ HIM ONLY AN 
HOUR. AGO, 
SIR, AND 


"7 


aN I DON'T KNOW HOW, V7 

? JOAN! NORMALLY IT I FEEL BETTER. 
''M_ SORRY, JOHNNY. YOU YWOULD TAKE DAYS NOW, JOHNNY, BUT 

JOAN! I HOPED | KNOW /'VE NEVER BEEN FOR ANY SORT OF BIRD )I'M BEGINNING TO 

YOU WOULDN'T / SUCH A BABY BEFORE, OR ANIMAL TO PICK WISH I HADN'T 

SEE IT. BUT THAT— THAT THING! \BONES AS CLEAN AS 4 COME ON THIS OLD 

AND ONLY AN HOUR AGO, ) THOSE! THOSE ARE 

IT WAS A MAN. HOw...2/ OUR PROBLEMS. HOW? 


Ni\f 


"RAMEO iN AN ATTIC WINDOW, H/GH 
ABOVE THE UNSUSPECTING COUPLE..- 


HEE- HEE- HEE... MORE STRANGERS JTHEVLL KNOW ANDO BELIEVE 
FOR THE DEMONS TO DEVOUR, THE . iN MY DEMONS. 
FOOLS! THEY WON'T BELIEVE ME 4 . 
WHEN I TELL THEM ABOUT MY OWN 

SEMONS / BUT LL SHOW THEM ALL, 

BEFORE 1M THROUGH... 


7 AHHH... MY DEMONS UH.., PARDON ENTER! 
ANSWER ME. THEY ; yf A ME — I'M JOHNNY BUT BE 
REVEAL THE SECRET fay JEREMY... 

OF DEATH! 4 


SILENT! 


COME, OH SPIRITS OF COME NOW! You 
THE SHADOWS — DELVE SHALL SEE WITH 
DEEP... AND BRING FORTH . YOUR OWN EYES 
THE TRUTH... THE HORROR OF 
THE DEEP.. 


YE GAps! 
WHAT. IS IT? 


“+sAND SO, YOUNG STAND IN THAT CHARMED L V0 BETTER DO 
MAN... YOU ALONE CIRCLE... MY CHARMS WILL \C 4S SHE SAYS. 
KNOW WHO HAS PROTECT YOU FROM HER... 

DESTROYED THE 4 
OLD FOOLS.. 


NOW...GO AND 
SEEK HER...SHE \( 4mm... VOW Scav, voy Game 
LIES IN THE SEA; | 70 F/GURE FURTIVELY ON A MISS/ON...MM Z HOPE THE OLD 
Merway < eae WOMAN'S CHARM 1S 
FRIEND PETER's . FF AS GOOD AS SHE 
SCHOONER VERY J_ THINKS... /E NOT; 
INTERESTING ! xing WELL... WHO KNOWS 

WHAT V'LL FINO... 


BUT SHE LIES OUT WHAT THE 
ABOVE IT. OLD GAL 
MEANS { 
— 


SWIMMING POOL / 
THIS 1S QUIET... GOOD, THIS (S SOME CRAFT: 
WO ONE TO INTERFERE, BUT... WHAT 00 IF 


HEAR? THAT SOUNO. 
/s... (§ SOMEONE 


B|swimMine 
POOL 


f | 


LIVE SOULS TO THAT 
HORROR, FOR DEAD 

GOLD? COLBY, YOU'VE 
GONE MAD — MAD TO 
MAKE SUCH A 
BARGAIN. 


No! BEFORE YOU FEAST 
AGAIN... TELL ME WHERE 
4 TO FIND BURIED 
ZA TREASURE — THAT 
2) WAS OUR BARGAIN... 


<a 


YEARS I'VE STUDIED 
HOW TO CAPTURE HER 
I SUCCEEDED! You 


a 


LUCKy FOR US YOU GO IN 


SHALL NOT STOP ME— 
NO, I'LL FEED YOU FOR DRAMATICS, co.ey! hg 
TO HER FIRST.-. J GIVES ME TIME TO MAKE gid 
THE FIRST MOVE! , 3 


CLOSE OR SHE'LL REACH 

YOU, TOO. YOU'D BETTER 
HAVE AUNT TABITHA TELL 
YOU WHAT TO DO TO GET 
RIO OF HER. 


you KIDS 
ALL RIGHT? 


YEAH— IT'S A STORY— 
INSPECTOR, MALLORY'LL 
VOUCH FOR IT... BUT NO 
ONE IS GOING TO 
BELIEVE IT! 


YERRE LAFONTE WAS A MAN WHOSE TERROR 
OF DEATH LEO HIM INTO A VORTEX OF HORROR! 70 
BEGIN WITH HE MADE AN AMAZING D/SCOVERY.:. 
THERE WAS A DRUM MAKER WHOSE ORUMS COULO 
MEAN ETERNAL LIFE FOR THE ONE WHO COULD BEAT 
OUT THEIR CODED SECRET. PIERRE HAD 70 HAVE 
Ee ONE OF THOSE DRUMS... BUT IE HE ONLY KNEW 
THEIR PRICE, HE WOULD HAVE FOLINC DYING EASIER. 


wi 


OW CERTHIN FESTIVALS, MOLTANE, THE DRUM MAKER PERMITTED 
THE INNOCENT VILLAGERS JO USE HIS FAMOUS ORUMS... WHAT 
HARM ? NOT ONE 4 ZY 2 > Wee 
OF THEM KNEW tAW. I FRET UI ly 
“abe Miho HEY BUT THAT SHE- DEVIL 
CONTAINED... AND IT AQANA WOULD DO 
ALWAYS GAVE Hi 
4 CHANCE 70 
OBSERVE /F ANY 
STRANGERS 
MOVED INTO THE 
SETTLEMEWT... 


OF THEM HAD SOMEHOW LEAKED OUT 


a 
THE AWESOME NEWS 
ANP MOLTANE HAD 70 BE EVER WATCHFUL NOW. 


THEN /'LL 
GO ALONE. 
IF THERE 
Is A ORUM 
THAT WILL 


PERHAPS YOU DON'T MIND 
DYING... L DO. NOTHING 
WILL STAND IN MY WAY TO 
PREVENT IT. IT THINK YOU 
ARE A FOOL, BUT THEN, 


Ba, MOLTANE DID NOT FRET 
WITHOUT REASON. FOR MILES 

FROM HIS PRIMITIVE /SLAND, 
THERE WAS A PLOT AGAINST 
HIM IN THE MAKING... 


WE'VE 
BEEN 

FRIENO? 
FOR YEARS, 
BUT I'LL NOT 


GO WITH YOU GIVE ALL MEN WHO GO MEEKLY 

I HAVE HAD A MESSAGE FROM_) ON THIS ETERNAL AND WILLINGLY TO THEIR 
THE GIRL ON THE ISLAND. ITS) FOOLISH LIFE, I GRAVES ARE FOOLS! Goop- 
MISSION... )| MUST HAVE ) BYE, FRIEND. PERHAPS YOU 


[Trae 


WILL BE A CORPSE BEFORE 
I RETURN... 


YOU'LL BE TRAVELING 
WITHOUT ME, PIERRE... 
I'VE CHANGED MY 


0, YES... ADANA WAS WAITING... BUT SHE; 
TOO, WAS FULL OF PLANS... 


Desire A00E0 $PEED TO 
PIERRE'S FLIGHT AND SOON 
WE WAS QVER MOLTANE'S 
/SLANO... 


WITH THE HELP OF THE 

FOOLISH OUTSIDER IT WILL BE 

EASY TO DISPOSE OF THE 

WiLL BE GREAT MOLTANE... THEN HIF 
WAITING. DRUMS AND HIF KINGDOM WILL 
o 


BE MINE... 


tld lttbtbtearg 


te, 


HERE HE /%... 
SIGNAL HIM... 


\ 


OQ SSS 


Wy a eee TAKE HEED, \/ L AM PREPARED 
ZL. 


ATED ANO FULL OF : YOU TWO... || TO TAKE You TO 
CONFIDENCE AS WELL i I AM OLD, 
AS IMPATIENCE, PUERRE : ? 
UNGRACIOUSLY ACCEPTS : A THE SOONER 
HS WELCOME... GREETINGS, . Gf . GET ONE OF 
NEVER MIND THE pe hij geese 
CEREMONY... TAKE ME WITH OS. 
TO ADANA... 
WELCOME, 
FLYING X= 
MAN. 


\s 


YOU KNOW I AM NOT 
MOLTANE |S 
A SORCERER... 
HE IS 
DANGEROUS... 


YOU GO ON WINGS... 
DEATH, TOO, TRAVELS 
IN SUCH A WAY. 
BEWARE! 


I HAVE NEVER NOTHING To OVER THERE... IN ILL SHUT THE Wa 
TRAVELED AS A FEAR... JUST 1 THE HILLS, BUT MOTOR OFF... THIS 
BIRD DOES BEFORE...) POINT OUT THE 


(ALLEY 
WAY TO ME... THERE |S A V/ 


TO SET YOUR 
MACHINE IN 


IS GOING TO BEA 
SURPRISE VISI | 


LET ME WARN YOU... YOU HAVE KEEP Low. IF HE PERHAPS L CAN 
NOTHING WILL STAND } PAID ME WELL, SEES A STRANGER, } GET AT ONE OF 
IN THE WAY OF ME "LL KEEP MY HE WILL GUESS THOSE DRUMS 


WITHOUT EVEN 
BUMPING INTO 


GETTING ONE OF ENO OF OUR OUR MISSION. 


THOSE DRUMS. 


COMING... OOPS! 
TRIPPED: | 


THING. 
IT's FI 


GO, GUARDS, AND 
SEE WHO DARES 
TO RESFASS ON 
MY ISLAND? 


WHAAA... IS THIS PART OF 

A SCHEME TO FRIGHTEN Me? 
WELL, YOU'RE WASTING YOUR 
TIME... 'LL KILL ANY ONE WHO 


HOW MUCH FURTHER? STANDS IN MY WAY- 


IL DON'T RELISH THIS 
HAH! ADANA MOLTANE'S MEN... (F. 
FINALLY STRIKES! ere THEY GET ME /T Wile > 
BUT I AM READY A A a MEAN OEATHY 
FOR HER. GO, MY, 
MEN.. 


MOLTANE! HE'S 
A LIGHT! AUT ALONE...I AM IN 
WHO COULD BE a LUCK... NOW WE 
te aie SHALL SEE WHO /S 
? THE MOST CLEVER, 
Z “ ORUM MAKER... 


YOU HAVE WON 
AGAIN, MOLTANE... 
SUT SOMEDAY 

AQANA WiLL TAKE 
OVER YOUR DRUMS 
ANP YOUR 
THRONE... 


ANO NOW L HAVE 
You... NETTED 
LIKE A STUPID 


BUT THE WILY MOLTANE /S 
SEEING ADANAS EVERY MOVE... 
5) My REFLECTING 
S$ GLASS /S VERY 
KY USEFUL... COME 


TEEN 


By 


ATS 


all 


A TAKE HER TO MY CHAMBER... HURRY, 
TR eee aan BEFORE THE WILD STRANGER BURSTS, 
IN HERE... HE HAS 


UNDERESTIMATED 
MOLTANE'S TRICKERY 
AGAIN! ~“| OVERPOWERED WA... THE STRANGER 
a) THOSE SENT TO \MAKES GOOD H/S 
x CAPTURE HIM.-_ {PROMISE THAT NO OVE 
WILL STAND iN 4 


LOOK YONDER AT 
THE ORUMS AND 
STATUES... 


IF ONLY ZL CAN GET 
THE HELP OF THAT 
MAOMAN PIERRE. 
(T'S MY OMLY 


WILL HE 
GET HERE 


WHILE THOSE 
FOOLS FIGHT, T 
CAN GET AWAY... 


I WILL LET You 
IN ON A GREAT 
SECRET BECAUSE 
YOUR TONGUE WILL 

[] SOON BE SILENCED, 


7ORUMS OF MOLTANE ARE 
MADE FROM HUMAN SKIN. 


OH, NO YOU DON'T, 
you SHALL NOT 
LEAVE Hi 


. HURRY». FOLLOW MY 
VOICE... L HAVE YOUR 
DRUM... 


PIERRE.. 


SILENCE! 
DOOMED ONES 
ARE NOT 

PERMITTED 
TO SPEAK! # 


SCOOPING UP A HANDFUL OF 
SANG, ADANA ACTS WITH 
SPEED... a m 


FIGHT... THEY NO 
WOULD PREVENT Jone 
You _FROM 

GETTING A 


ERE ALIVE! 


Misane WITH DESIRE AT THE SIGHT OF ONE 
OF THE DRUMS HE SO COVETED, PIERRE 
FIGHTS FRANTICALLY FOR (TS POSSESSION. 


AT LAST... IT IS MINE... 
THE PRUM IS MINE... 
I SHALL LIVE 
FOREVER... 


NOW YOUR BATTLE 
IS SETTLED AND I 
HAVE WHAT I 
WANTED, Too! 


YOU UNDERSTAND, 
OF COURSE, THAT ITS 
MAGIC APPLIES ONLY, 
TO ME... THE 
PROMISE IN THE 
CODE IS FOR ME 


GOT THE ORUM 

OF LIFE! x WAIT, LL 
LET YOU HEAR 
ITS TONE... 


BACK TO CIVILIZATION! 
TO LIVE FOREVER! 4 


P MOLTANE’S DRUM 
HOLOS THE SECRET 
OF ETERNAL LIFE; 
SUT ON H/I9. DEATH, 
THE FIRST 7O STRIKE 


THIS DRUM SHALL BE 

DESTROYED... 11S OEATH 

WILL SILENCE THE DRUMS 
FOREVER’ 


\ 


YOU HAVE TO SIGN ENGLAND? 
: FOR IT, MAM! CAME ] BUT I DON'T 
BYE, HONEY! GOOD MORNING, REGISTERED ALL “4 KNOW ANYBODY 
SEE YOU MRS. BENTON! THE WAY FROM IN ENGLAND! ,4 
TONIGHT! PACKAGE FOR ENGLAND! 


Miyec NOT, SYLVA, BUT 
SOMEBODY KNOWS YOL... 


OHH—I DO REMEMBER 
9 ENS MOTHER TELLING ME SHE 
: : WAS REMOTELY DESCENDED 
WHY, /7'S A LOCKET/ A ps ¥ . FROM THE LATHROPES! 
WITHUIL. LOCKET.’ AND Ti 
THERE'S A NOTE WITH 17! 


SYLVIA BENTON, ce BEECHWOOD 
ROAD. 


RS, BENTONE YOU ARE THE 

ee ecw HEIR TO THE 
WOUSE OF LATHROPE, NOW exTINcT! 
YOUR GREAT AUNT, AMELIA, DIED 
JN THE POOR HOUSE NOT 


] | ik " , /) | . j FONG ACO, WIS Loc 
4 wil o.. . 

mul SI ae 

H) Ms; A , 


(LL SURPRISE HIM! I WON'T % 
i SC MENTION THE ee Fe 
| DARN! I CAN'T EVEN OPEN IT WITH , ANO JUST SEE IF HE 

A NAIL FILE! WELL, HENRY CAN 20 . fd 

/T FOR ME WHEN HE GETS A 


Wlovemy SYLWA FEELS AS THOUGH A WHITE- 
HOT (RON HAS BEEN THRUST AGAINST HER 
THROAT. .. 


HER THROAT THERE BLOOMS A 
STRANGE RED SCAR.. 


OHHH — ‘UULOBO0 — 
FEEL SO FUNNY! S-SOME- 
THING IS geist posed TO 


MWiyae sv.ia 18.4 NEW PERSON! AT 
LEAST BONZO DOESN'T SEEM TO KNOW 
HIS MISTRESS... J 
SO F-FUNNY I NEVER FAINTED BONZO! WHAT'S THE 
BEFORE ! ANO I FEEL LIKE A \ MATTER WITH YOU? 
QUPFERENT PERSON! ALMOST AS— )/Z aWY DON'T YOU DARE 
VAS THOUGH I HAD QED AND BEEN ff J p Pt GROWL AT ME. 


Muuzes LATER AS SYLVIA GROPES 
BACK TO CONSCIOUSNESS .. . 


I AID IT! I KILLED BONZO! 
; | HAH-HAH- HAH— I SUPPOSE 1 
YOU MANGY cUR! H SHOULD FEEL SORRY— BUT 
I'LL SHOW YOoU— I DON'T! I FEEL 
MLL KILL you! 4 GOOD! 


ire GET RID OF Him, 700. 
CHANCE I GET. BUT /'LL 8E CAREFUL 
, POWERFUL! AND ALL OF A SUDDEN L HATE } i VERY CAREFUL! 
HENRY! WHY O10 I EVER MARRY A 


SNVELING FOOL LIKE HIM? 
re 


S, THAT EVENING THE UNSUSPECTING / HEY — SOMETHING 
HENRY BENTON COMES HOME FROM WORK... | NEW? WAS THIS NO! DON'T 

~ se WHAT THE MAILMAN ) TOUCH IT; HENRY! 
HELLO, DARLING! Y HELLO, Cir’ TRUE! BROUGHT THIS  yOU MUSTN'T! 
WHEWWWW— WHAT ] HENRY! I'VE  Z 20 HATE MORNING? yao aac 
A TOUGH DAy AT { FIXED A NICE) im Wow! 


t ) 
THE OFFICE! | DINNER! = | 
| : 
4 {: 
ij Y) 


[= 


ali 


I —I HAVEN'T GOTTEN p 

USED TO IT YET! AND S- SURE, DARLING! 
'M NERVOUS TONIGHT, I DION'T MEAN HM 
PARLING! you TO UPSET you! STRANGELY 
UNDERSTAND ? TONIGHT! 


: 20M'T UNCER- 
HE MUSTN'T SEE ‘ y STAND THIS’ 


Mano w THE KITCHEN... ay r 
Se Oe KNOW THE LOCKE? MAKES Mee POEL 


THAT WAS CLOSE! 1f HE SEES THE SCAR, : G000 ! (LL NEVER PART WITH 17! 50 
HELL ASK QUESTIONS — MAYBE EVEN TAKE TONIGHT HENRY WILL GET A LITTLE 
THE LOCKET AWAY FROM ME! THEN © g 
MIGHT BECOME THE WAY I WAS BEFORE! 


y | MINUTE LATER THE DOORBELL RINGS, (BUTI DON'T YOU WILL, SIR, YOU 
ANO, UNDERSTAND, WILL! I ONLY HOPE 
MR. FENN! MY IL AM NOT TOO LATE! 
FENN, CHRISTOPHER FENN, WIFE DID RECEIVE \ THOSE FOOLS BACK 
AND MY BUSINESS IS MOST A LOCKET TODAY, | IN ENGLAND, THOSE 


URGENT! L HAVE_FLOWN ALL } |~—__ LAWYERS, MADE A 
THE WAY FROM ENGLAND! —Ss. TERRIBLE MISTAKE... 


WYVWA LISTENS TO THE STRANGE, 
WITCHCRAFT? ) CONVERSATION —ANO BEGINS TO 
RESEARCH, SIR! THE SUPER- “y ARE YOU / UNDERSTAND... 7 
NATURAL! AND THAT LOCKET THE LATHROPES 
SENT YOUR WIFE WAS WORN WERE ORIGINALLY FRENCH! ONE OF 
By A WOMAN WHO WAS THEM, A DUCHESS, WAS BURNED AT_/ MEAN 
EXECUTED IN FRANCE THREE Y44 \THE STAKE! FIRST SHE WAS 
HUNDRED YEARS AGO —FOR BRANDED WITH THE FLEUR DE- 
WITCHCRAFT! 4/5 —ON THE THROAT! AND 


MY SPECIALTY IS PSYCHIC 


A LOCKET AND GAVE IT TO A 
FRIEND! YOUR WIFE. 


yes! IT WAS TO BE 


GIVEN TO ME FOR PEOPLE DON'T 1 KNOW THE LOCKET'S HISTORY! 
sTuby! I WOULD })| BELIEVE IN EVERY WOMAN WHO HAS WORN IT 
HAVE DESTROYED _/\ CURSES ANY. HAS BECOME A WITCH! THEY SEEM 


TO INHERIT AN EVIL POWER! BUT FIRST 
THE LOCKET SCARS THEM, BURNS A 
FLEUR. DE LIS ON THE THROAT! IF 
YOUR WIFE IS NOT SCARRED, THERE 
IS STILL A CHANCE... 


IT! BUT THE ~~ —™“> 
LAWYERS 


MADE A 
MISTAKE! 


8. SYLVA HAS OVERHEARD HERE COMES I AGREE! FIRST WE 
EVERYTHING ! NOW... [P-=—P 4 MY WIFE NOW! MUST SEE IF SHE HAS 
So ee $0 THAT'S IT MY NOT A WORD THE SCAR! THAT IS 
ANCESTOR WAS A WITCH—AND NOW SO MOF THIS YET! 

AM I/ GOOD! Z CAN FEEL THE POWER 
IN ME — THE URGE 70 Kite! LL 


f THIS, ER, |S MR. FENN, 

DARLING! HE —HE won’T you SYLV/A SEEMS OKAY! BUT 
WANTS TO SELL ME HAVE SOME } SHE DID ACT VERY FUNWY 
SOME INSURANCE! yf TEA, MR. FENN? ABOUT THE LOCKET 
SEEMS VY EARLIER! /'VE GOT TO 
NORMAL J> FIGURE A WAY —HMMMM— 
ENOUGH, Bog TEA TASTES FUNNY! 
STILL! Jog 


Wy SEE IT? THE Scar! 
YES—YES, YOU FOOL! 'M BRANDED JUST 


OHHH- GHHHHHH— RAT POISON! YOU'RE 
MY STOMACH! DYING! YOU'LL NEVER 
BURNING UP! DESTROY ME Now! 


AS SHE was—sBuT 
SHE'S COME BACK, 
IN ME! IM A 


B., EVEN A WITCH'S PLAN 
CAN GO WRONG...» Q 


W—WHAT Y YOU ARE AN 

PO YOU | EVIL THING, FIRST 
7 = No! MEAN? 4 SYLVIA! YOU I MusT 
FORTUNATELY yOUR MUST BE HAVE THE 
DESTROYED LockeT! 
SOME OF MINE! AT ONCE! 
I AM VERY 

SICK — BUT 

STRONG ENOUGH 


No! KEEP 
AWAY! YOU'LL 
NEVER GET 

THE LOCKET— 


Our OF THE MURK OF Bur FENN 15 A BRAVE 
CENTURIES COMES A ANO DETERMINED MAN... 
REMEMBEREO EVIL 7O SO YOU'RE 


AIO SYLVIA: - CURSE YOU— \\ BACK AGAIN, 


I CURSE YOU } SYLVIA! 
SHE'S CHANGING INTO FOREVER! 
A SNAKE! BUT I CAN'T MLL KILL 
LET WER GET AWAY— YOU AND 
SHE MUST BE 


LET YOUR 
DESTROYED’ BONES 


Wf I CAN MUST HOLD 
ON SHELL HAVE TO 
REVERT TO HER HUMAN 
FORM ! SHE HAS ONLY 
JUST BECOME A WITCH 


Le 
5 
CONTINUED ON THE BACK COVER 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 
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&B., THE WITCH /S NOT YET DEAQ 


Deespc30carety, FENN HURLS A 
tall | CHAIR AT THE BLACK BEAST... 
G —GONE! CHANGED 
TO A CAT! SHE'LL ; 


GOT TO GET HER! ONLY 
| CHANCE —TH/S CHAIR.’ 
lf /F SHE GETS AWAY/ 


Misxy FENN FINDS SOME GASOLINE / 
IN THE LIVING ROOM HE ARRANGES A 


HEAVEN FORGIVE ME FOR THIS, BUT Ms me HUNGRY FLAMES LICK UPWARD, A f] 
THERE /S NO OTHER WAY! SHE MUST DIE ) WEIRD SCREAMING SOUND COMES FROM 
IN THE FIRE! GOODBYE, MY POOR SYLVIA! 


a SO 
- SS 4 —(Gruc0er)— Ved 
GORTUNE WAS CRUEL TO YOU; nie HORRIBLE SOUND! 


8UT I THINK I(T /S 
BEST! PERHAPS 
THE EVIL SOUL OF & 
HER ANCESTOR, WHICH 
ENTERED SYLVA, 15 
OVING AT LAST/ 


THE PYRE... 


MATER, NOBODY TAKES NOTICE OF THE 
LITTLE MAN NV THE SHADOWS... 


DESTROYED AT LAST! 
AND 7HE LOCKET MUST 
GO ALSO!’ THERE —AN 


THEM THINK (T WAS AN ACCIDENT! F¥ 


WHO WOULD BELIEVE WHAT I HAVE 


